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“And don't call me Sally.” 

“You said I could last week.” 

The tone was neither humble nor 
propitiatory. It was aggressive, al- 
ost indignant 

“That was a week ago.” 

‘Well, what have I done?” 

:in no contrition, merely wounded 

ignity. Sally trailed idle fingers along 

» surface of the water and raised 
her eyebrows with pitying disdain 
There were none so blind as those who 
would not see. 

“Nothing,” she said. 

“Then what's the matter?” 
“Nothing.” 

“Nothing!” 

*emberton shipped his oars wrath 
1 and deliberately took off his cout, 
olled up his sleeves and folded a silk 
handkerchief inside his collar. It was 
It was hot. They were two 
miles and a half from camp. Across 
the shimmering, rippleless silver of 


not warm 


the lake they could see the white tents 
among the pines and poplars, mere dots 
in the distance, and a faint line of vi 


let smoke that rose straight in the | 


alr from Decker’s tent. Pemberton 
eyed it as a signal of promise. 
after 1 o'clock. Dinner was ready. It 
was an excellent dinner, too, he knew, 
having tished most diligently for the 
star feature of it for an hour after 
dawn—fresh perch, fried brown, with 
delicate strips of bacon; boiled pota- 
toes, snowy and flaky, with real home 
grown butt and eggs and 
from the farm over the hill. Pember- 
ton was hungry. He looked from the 
signal of promise to Sally's averted 
face, and his thoughts were not trans- 
jatable in the language of angels. 

It had been her suggestion. For : 
week he bad teased, coaxed, pleaded, 
implored her to let him row her acr 
the lake to the lily field In the even 
ng after supper, when the twilight 
was stealing over the hills and all the 
western sky was aflame with imperial 
purple and gold, to watch its mirrored 
beauty in the lake. It was the home 
of enchantment, of romance and ten- 
derness. Above all, and by no means 
a small item when the thermometer is 
doing a daily dance up to 92 degrees 
it was the hour of coolness 

Pemberton had longed and dreamed 
of how they two would glide and float 
over the shadowy water. There would 
be little said, They would listen to the 
good night of birdland mates echoing 
from shore to shore. Perhaps he would 
bring Lis mandolin, and while the boat 
drifted gently among the lilies he 
would woo her soul with melody. That 
would be the prelude 
eyes were 


It was 


cream 


As soon as her 
tender and shadowy he 
would tell her the sweetest story 

It was a dream. 

After declining courteously, decided- 
ly and finally disdainfully to go for 
any old boat ride in the roseute after- 
glow Sally bad suddenly made up her 
mind to go for lilies in the white hot 
glare of noontide. He had remonstrat 
el gently. She had scoffed at his ar- 
cuments. Perhaps he feared the rud 
dy tan and festive freckle. Sally 
didn't. Sundry fairy favors of cowslip 
gold that showed on her fair com- 
plexion showed it. Tan and freckles 
were trademarks of health and vigor. 

If Mr. Pemberton did not wish to go 
for Mlies he need not trouble himself. 
He could He at full length under a pine 
and smoke his pipe. Come to think of 
it, she rather preferred the trip alone 
And no one had asked him to go any- 
way. Finally she had calmly sauntered 
down to the beach, unmoored a boat, 
and, helpless as a galley slave, Pember- 
ton bad followed and proceeded to row 
three miles in a blistering sun 

Sally was delicious to look upon—a 
dark blue duck skirt barred in white, a 
white duck waist barred in blue, a rak 
ish little white duck cap set on her bon- 
ny brown hair and a white silk parasol 
above her, 

Pemberton gazed at her with the 
maddened desperation of reluctant ad 
oration, sweltering in flannels, at the 
mercy of love's caprice. 

Finally he referred, with mild sar- 
casm, to the interesting fact of its be- 
ing warm. 

“Are you warm, Mr. Pemberton?” 
asked Sally in surprise. “I feel 80 de- 
lightfully=cool. You do look rather 
warm, Aren't we most there?” 

“About half a mile more.” He took 
up the oars again. 

“You can rest while I pick lilies. I 
can punt the boat round and get them. 
You need not bother.” 

“Rest!” Bake, sizzle, while she took 
her time, He set his teeth grimly and 
steered away from a willow snag. 

“Too bad we couldn't have brought 
along two boats.” 

“Why?’ Her eyes were full of isno- 
cent inquiry. 

“So you could get all the lilies.” 

“Mr, Pemberton,” Sally spoke se 
verely, “you came on your own invita- 
tion. There is not the slightest ne- 
cessity for any display of wit. Ever 
since we started you have been disa- 
greeable and discourteous, and you 
were unwilling to go in the first place 
merely because I wished it. I have no- 
tieed the whole week that you have 
really taken a pleasure in dictating to 
and opposing me.” 

“Sally—I”"— , 

“Haven't you been dictating as to 
when I should come here and pick 
lilies? You wanted me to come at dusk, 
when there are mosquitoes everywhere, 
and the frogs make that awful noise.” 

Pemberton groaned and scowled. His 


|} silent bitterness, Not 
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hour of enchantment a time of frogs 

girl who world 

a thing hke th as utterly soul- 

less. 

“Didn't you op; 

ily, you are 

“And don't call me Sally.” 
The rest has been said. 


se my going today?" 


Pemberton 
shipped his oars and looked upon life 
in a cynical spirit of isolation and 
another word 
was said until they ched the lilies 
Standing up, with one our he punted 
the boat in among the pads and cling 
ing, twining stems that clustered un 
der water with the insidious entangl 
ment of a nixie’s tresses, So clo 
lay the dark green leavea that no water 
was visible, only here and there the 
lifted chalice of a lily in its perfumed 
glory of green and white and gold. 
Still there was silence, and both 
picked the blossoms industriously 
The bottom of the boat was nearly 
half full. Sally bad tucked a half 
blown bud in her belt and was hum 
ming softly to herself Her cap was 
discarded, her sleeves rolled up to her 
shoulders, dnd over each small ear 
was a large, starry lily, stuck hap 
hazard in the folds of own hair. 
Pemberton took a side glance at the 
pictu and sighed. 
“Tired?” asked Sally graciously 


He cast a handful of dripping lilies 


| 
recklessly down at her fe« 


“No, I'm not. You know what's the 
matter with me just as well as I do 
myself, and you glory in lt Il never 
Saw a girl yet who didn't.’ 

“Didn't what?’ She buried a dainty, 
freckled nose in the golden heart o 
fresh trophy. 

“Didn't glery in deviling 
out of a poor fellow when 
be loved her to death.” 

“No one has told me that 
me to death.” Sally's tone 
murely disinterested, 

“Sally, darling, you know I do.” 

“Mr. Pemberton, I do wish you 
wouldn't You don’t know Low un 
comfortable you look, and I don't want 
to listen.” 

“Well, I do,” retorted Pemberton 
defiantly. “I've been in love with you 
ever since you came to camp, and 
you've tortured and teased and or 
dered me about just because you knew 
I was overboard and couldn't help my 
self.” 

“Ob, look at that be: 
there!” cried Sa “I want it.” 

“Sally, darling 

But Sally was reaching for the lily 
with the crook end of her parasol, 
and before Pemberton, caught off his 
guard in a conflict of emotions, could 
reach her she had slipped with a soft 
splash into the lake, and the green 
leaves had closed over her head 

He was after her in an instant. They 
were near the shore and the water 
was only sli: above his waist, but 
it was a very wet, wilted, helpless 
young person whom he lifted in his 
arms, and the clasp of her arms around 
his neck was 
pleasant 

“Oh, Jack,” she gasped 
back in the boat, quick.” 

Pemberton glanced at the boat. It 
was quite eight fect away. His chin 
raised a trifle higher, and he smiled 
An enemy would have said he grinned, 
and that there were triumph and de 
light In the grin, as he suddenly dis- 
covered a chance for a strategic move 

“Sally, darling.” He tightened his 
hold on the slender figure in drenched 
duck. “I won't put you back in the 
boat until you have heard what I want 
to say. N don't get angry and in- 
dignant, because if you do under the 
circumstances I think I shall either 
drop you back among the frogs or 
else” 

Sally ceased struggling and lay pas- 
sive, lashes closed. 

Her very helplessness made him sud 
denly remorseful 

“Dear, you know all I can say, don’t 
you? And you do care a little, I know 
you do or you wouldn't treat me so 
Sally, you're getting heavier every 
minute. Please say yes. Sally, dar 
ling, if you don't hurry I shall either 
drop you or kiss you.” 

There was no answer, but the shad- 
ow of a dimple in the cheek nearest 
him. Sally was smiling. For a brief 
instant something bhappeneJ—merely 
a second’s Ifil in the cosmic whirl, but 
it changed all the world for two. 
Pembertou put her gently and tender- 
ly back in the boat among the lilies. 


reassuring and most 


“Put me 


Napoleen to Talleyrand. 

“You are a thief, a coward, a man 
without honor. You do not believe in 
God. You have all your life been a 
traitor to your duties. You have de- 
ceived and betrayed everybody. Noth- 
Ing is sacred to you. You would sell 
your own father. I have loaded you 
down with gifts, and there is nothing 
that you would not undertake against 
me. Thus for the past ten months you 
have been shameless enough, because 
you supposed, rightly or wrongly, that 
my offairs in Spain were going astray, 
to say to all who would listen to you 
that you always blamed my undertak- 
ing there, whereas it was you who 
first put it into my head, and who 
persistently urged it. 

“And that man, that unfortunate (he 
wes thus designating the Duke 
a@Enghien), by whom I was advised 
of the place of his residence? Who 
drove me to deal cruelly with him? 
What, then, are you aiming at? What 
do you wish tor? What do you hope? 
Do you dare to say? You deserve that 
I should smash you like a wineglass. 
I can do it, but I despise you too much 
to take the trouble.” 

The foregoing is, in an abridged 
form, the substance of what M. de Tal- 
leyrand was competied to Hsten to dur- 
fing this mortal half hour, which must 
have been a frightful one for him if 
one is to judge or it by the suffering 
felt at it by those present, none of 
whom ever subsequently referred to 
it without shuddering at its recollec- 
tion.—Pasquier Memoirs. 


WEDNESDAY 


ut’s P 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 


A torpid liver deranges the whole 
stem, and produces 


sy 

SICK HEADACHE, a 
Dyspepsia, Costiveness, Rheu- 
matism, Sallow Skin and Piles. 


There is no better remedy for these 
common diseases than DR. TUTT’S 


LIVER PILLS, as a trial will prove. | 


Take No Substitute. 


Peach Trees 


TRUE TO NAME. 


REFERENCES 


of Parties Whe Have Bearing Orchards 


Robert Hill, Geo. R. Lofland, 
Robert Darrah, J.T. Truax 

E. Lower, Thos. Kirby, 
M. V. Ford, Andrew Hawkins, 


—=Se— 
All Kinds of Plum, Apple and Pear Trees 
AND GRAPE VINES. 


PRICES RIGHT. 
Bae"See Me Before Buying. 


J.E. CARTER 


SMYRNA, DEL. 


1904. SEPTEMBER. — 1.904. | 


Three Trips a 


Week. | 


Smyrna and Philadelphia 


THe STEAMERS 


«G. F. BRADY” 


WILL LEAVE 


Smyrna Landing, and Pier 4, Arch Street 
Wharf, Philadiephia, as follows 


Smyrna Landing, 
Friday 2atl Ps 
Monday , rhs 
Wedn 
Friday 
Monday 
Wedn'sd'y 
Friday lé 
Monday 19 
Wedn’sd’y 21,“ 12 
Friday 
Monday 
Wedn'sd’s 
Friday 


Tuesday 
‘hursday 


TRIP SATURDAYS If SHIPMENTS WARRANT 
NO FREIGHT Received After 
Leaving Time. 


* Consumers Ice Co’s Wharf, Cheater. 


STRAYER’S 
BUSINESS 
COLLEGE, 


125 W. Saratoga St., Baltimore, 
GETS A SITUATION 
FOR EVERY GRADUATE. 


Day and night sessions all the year. New 
Students received at anytime, Send for Cata-* 
logue. Both phones, We also teach Shorthand, 
Typewriting, Bookkeeping, etc., by Mail and 
loan typewriters to persons in ail parts of the 
United States in connection with our Mail 
Courses. Terms Moderate. We have recently 
purchased morethan 100 New Remington, Smith 
Premier and Oliver Typewriters, Mention this 
paper when you write, 
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THE 


NATIONAL BANK 


OF SMYRNA, DEL. 


W.H JANNEY, President. EUGENE DAVIS, Cashier 


Capital..... $100,000.00 


Surplus... «»-$ 45,000.00 


Offers its services to all in need of 
banking Facilities. 


A SAVINGS DEPARTMENT is open 
in which interest is paid on de 
posits. 


SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES for the pres 
ervation of deeds, mortgages 
and other valuable papers, are 
offered for rent at wnoderate cost, 


MONEY ORDERS, for the tranemis- 
sion of amounts, are sold 


AFTERNOON, SEPTEMBER 2 


Make Your 


= 


1904 
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Harrowing Easy 


OSBORNE 


Spring-tooth Harrow. 


The Popular iron 


sAge 


Buckeye 


Wheel Cultivators 


WE HAVE NEVER SHOWN A FINER LINE OF 


Buggies and Carriages 


popular fan 


hed 


variation of 
ge in the 
is publixhe 
t suit at anoth 
per bas to 
wants of the peo, 


keep t 


much ¢ 
as well 2 
ceries 
the table But 
askets and Buckets 
ns und Cuospidors and 
Flower Pots and Pipe Guards, and 
Nets and Twines ant mps and 
amp Fixtures ond pe and 
Paper and Envelopes and Books 
and Account Books and Bible 
snd Hyrmuals and Brushes and 
Knives and Combs and Balls and 
Shoe Findings and China and 
Glassware and Purses and Games 
and Whips and Shelf Paper and 
Thread and Cotton 1 so on 
The changes of season and wea- 
ther will ind what they call for, 
and all at fair prices, Seeds of 
all kinds in season 


J.B. COOPER. © 


EBERT 


ri 


THE 


NEW YORK WORLD 


THRICE-A-WEEK EDITION. 


ee 


Read Wherever the nglish Langenge 


is Spoken, 


+ ee 


The Thrice-a-Week World was a brilliant 
success in the beginning and has been 
steadily growingever since. Time is the 
test of all things, and hes set its seal of ap- 
proval on the Thrice-a-Week World, which 
is widely circulated in every State and Ter- 
ritory of the Union, and wherever there are 
people who can read our mother tongue. 

This paper for the year 1903, will make 
its news service, if possible, more exten- 
sive than ever. All events of importance 
no matter where they happen, are reported 
accurately and promptly. 

The subscriber, for only one dollar a year 
gets three papers every week and more 
news and general reading than most great 


dailies can furn’sh at five or six times the 


price, 

The Thrice-a-Week World is absolutely 
fair in its political news 
never allowed to affect its news columns, 
and Democrat and Republican alike can 
obtain in its pages truthful accounts of all 
the great political campaigns. 

Tu addition to all the news, th 
Week World furnishes the best 
elaborate market reports and ot! 
of interest 

The Thrice-a-Week World's reguler sub- 
scription price is only $1.00 pe ear and 
this pays for 156 papers. We offer this un- 
equaled newspaper and THe Smyana Times 
t her one year for $1.75. The regular 
subscription price of the two papers is $2.00 


1 fiction, 
features 


Wilmington 
Business School 


Stands for 


All that is Best in Business 
Education. 


Hundreds of young people have prof 
ited by its instruction and are holding 
good positions by virtue of the training 
they have received. 


50 with one firm in Wilmington; 16 with 
another; 8 with another. And all this in 
eae NOT ONE GRADUATE HAS 

ZED. 


We offer an ideal Business Training 
Course. Our Shorthand Courte makes 
expert stenographers. The W. B.8.leads 
today, not for what it Aas been Dut what 
“is, Wemake a specialty of each stu- 
lent. Proprietor teaches. Students en- 
ver at any time. 

Catalogue for the asking. 


W. H. BEACOM, Principal, 
1 East 8th Street, 
Wilmington, DeL 


EE. Knowing what it was to soffer,1 
is will give FREE OF CHARGE, to 
any ope afflicted, a positive cure for Eczema 
Salt Rheum, ad pe Piles and skin diveases 
Tostant relief, m'tsuffer longer, Write F. W 
WILLIAMS, 400 Manhattan Ave., New York, 


beauties and 


Partisan bias is | 


ae | 
Thrice-a- 


Special for Potatoes, Tomatoes and other crops 
1 


Complete line of HARNESS in our Har 


ness Department. 


OLIVER and WIARD PLOWS and CASTINGS. 


'W. HARMAN REYNOLDS, Townsend, Del. 


WAGONS AND 
CARRIAGES 


THE BEST 
AND 
MOST DURABLE 
MADE. 


W.F. & J. R. Clements 


CLAYTON, DELAWARE, 


for everything nee 


Syracuse Plows 


The Iron Age Sulky Cultivators and the Celebrated Deering Harvesting Machinery 


PLOW CASTINGS. 
temember w a » hand as 
Imperial and South Bend Plows 


Full and Complete Stock of Farming Utens .s and Nardware 


HARVEY JONES 


Successor to J. E, CARTER, 


Painter and Paper Hanger 


FINE ASSORTMENT OF WALL PAPER. 
ESTIMATES CHEERFULLY FURNISHED 


— —“===7 “Four Corners,” SMYRNA, DELAWARE. 


\TYGE RT, 


aE, 
© : 
NOT IN THE TRUST Co: : 
IN ADDITION TO OUR OLD 3 


ANDARD BONE FERTILIZERS: 


EJMANUFACTURE SPECIAL FERTILIZER 
ida FOR SPECIAL CROPS —~\\ bf 
: WRITE US FOR PRICES STATING AMOUN™ YOUR 
WILL WANT 4x0 CROP YOU WANT TO USE ITO 
<j aopress THE J.E.TYGERT CO 
4- SOUTH DELAWARE AVE. 7 


Kepresente 


Ware-rooms, Smyrna Landing 


in A. H. SMITH 
Smyrna, Del. 


HERE must be something SPECIAL about a Business and Shorthand 

School that has 110 GRADUATES with a firm in its own city, 25 

with a firm in Philadelphia, and which receives students from ten 
States and the West Indies. 


STUDENTS ATTEND FROM GEORGIA TO NEW YORK 


AN EMPLOYMENT DEPARTMENT FOR GRAOQUATES 


YOU WILL BE INTERESTED In reading our new 64-page illustrated 
catalogue—it telis how we train our students for “BUSINESS 
SUCCESS,"* Write for this book to-day--it Is free. Address; GOLDEY 
COMMERCIAL COLLEGE, Wilmington, Del. 
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